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went to one re ^ memher’d spot, Tt saw the rose trees grow. 
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A thousand years to me it seems, 
Since hy my fair I sat, 

Yet thus to he a stran«*er long*, 
is not my ’choice hut fate; 

Since then 1 have not seen the flowrs. 
Nor heard the hir<t>» ”st*"'eet song". 

My joys, h ave all too briefly past, 

My g'riefs been all too long^ . 
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